














When you want to be an architect 
everything has to be just perfect. 


‘Sho fs fired with ambition fo be the best architect 
She measures, draws and creates her models 
‘She wanls fo be a Success at everyhing she does 
So she chooses the best Geometry Set Kores SUCCESS: 
rotractor, divider, compass, scale -~ all 
accuraely crated for years of non-stop precision and 
performance. In a hardworking red-and-white metal box. 
‘Nothing but the best will do when'you want fo be the best. 


‘And a success! 
KORES SUCCESS GEOMETA 
ores (nda) Ld, Bombay 400 018. Branches al over India Instrumental in your Suce 






















‘Thisis the time when the world takes a brighter look as 
new flowers bloom and you have ‘Jays unbroken by grey skies 
neu fain, This is when you hove vernember how precious 
spery litle thing you possess is ‘sown to the tiny drop of water: 

You too should now be aware, of the little problems in 
your daily life, that your mother and father usually handle, as you 
ave no school to distract yOu. 

‘Help out in all the ways YOU cP and surprise your ma 
‘and pa! Your summer days ord not be all play and games: 


Love. 


we 


Edi 
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Dear Editor, 

once went to Bangalore by train, 1 
saw wonderful sights on the way, Beauti 
ful birds inthe distance, ponds and lakes, 
and a river, Boats floated on the river 

But as I neared Bangalore, | saw only 
rows and rows of houses and dark factories. 
Why are all these things bull? Man is 
destroying Mother Earth on which he is 
living. He thinks he does not need her. 
But without the earth, he cannot live 
‘Where will he get water, oxygen, food 
and rnany other things? 

We children can help by planting trees 
and trying to stop people from cutting 
them down. 

‘Some children lke to steal the eggs of 
birds, We should try to stop It oo. 


‘Anand Sekar, aged 8, 
‘Madras - 600 082 


Dear Editor, 
I don't understand why man is thirty 
formore and more weapons. Why doesn't 





he realise that war is not a means to end, 
cei, but an evilin itself? America boasts 
of high technology weapons like the 
F-16,F:18, the patriot and also the B52 
‘bombers which only spell doom, 





‘War and weapons not only threaten 
world peace but also threaten to wipe out 
the whole human race. They also have a 
temble effect on the flora and fauna. 
Scores of rare seabirds have been feared 
killed in the ol sick caused by the bombing 
of the oll refineries in Kuwait and Saudi 
Arabia, 


Arvind Sriram, aged 14, 
Bombay. 


Dear Euitor, 

Many students consider history a boring 
subject. | understand that everyone will 
not like to study about kings, dates and 
events, So J suggest to all the History 





haters that they should not study history 
as a subject, but play it as a game as land 
my friends do. You can compare the 
primitive ages and the present. History 
wil become as enjoyable as Maths or 
English! 


1B, Anusha Iyer, aged 11, 





Dear Editor, 

Water is essential to life. But today, 
pollution has reached even this important 
resource. Factories are mainly responsible 
for this. They discharge poisonous 
chemicals into rivers — and animals and 
humans that are dependant on that river 
are affected. 

‘Sewage too, is emptied into rivers. 
Purewater thus, is not available anywhere. 
The government should take action so 
that the future generation at least, can 
enjoy good, clean water. 


V.G. Gowtham, aged 12, 
Madras. 


Dear Editor, 

‘Can you bagin a feature called WORLD 
‘THIS MONTH giving the important news 
features of the month in question? 


RG. Gandbehar, 
Madras - 600 017. 


Dear Gandhekar, 

That isa good idea! You've made us 
put on our thinking caps and sharpen 
‘our pencils! Wait for the next issue! Ed. 


Dear Editor, 

like reading ‘Gokulam’. The composi 
tions and stories help me a lot in my 
English exams to write essays. 

‘Can you make ‘Gokulam’ a fortnighthy? 

In the February °91 issue, the title of 
‘Grandpa's Grandchildren’ was given in 
the contents page as “Grandpa's Grand 


= Prakash S., aged 12, 
Bombay - 89, 
Deer Prakash, 
The ‘printer's devil’ caught us napping! 
Sony. Ed, 
BEST LETTER 
Dear Editor, 
‘Many brutal killings ake place not 


‘oaly on the roads of Hyderabad, but 
‘alo in nature each day. In each cate it 
‘a nota man who dies, but another living 
‘creature — a wee! 

‘Will we be happy if someone cuts off 
‘our arms and legs? Yet we cut the limbs 
of these innocent living creatures! 








one humaa kills another, itis called 
crime. Yet when a human kilt another 
living creature i is all ight! 

Uf we wih to survive, we should save 
‘trees. Or the murder of nature wil ake 
{te tol, and only deseru willbe left on 














V. Shankar, aged 14, 
\ Madras. 








“Cartoon Slogan Contest No. 3 


‘Slogan forthe Cartoon and wi abulous pies 
a so0/=(t) Thea Price Re 100/-(9) 
e280 (1) 
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BEWITCHED 
JOUNTNN 
1S ANEAD 


‘uray! 

FRIENDLY 
(18 EATING 
iE CLUE. 


+ You must drow wo begin. 

1 Neuve aarting the yame, be sre to observe dhe various sigas given on dhe 
cies from Lio 21 Then ee where you can locate these CLUES for these will 
‘lecide your nexi move. You wil fied these CLUES, not on any one page but 
scattered all over dhe pages i this ime 

«+ When player occupies» given space, no other player cam occupy the sme 


«REMEMBER — YOU'VE GOT TO FIND THE CLUES BEFORE YOU 
GET TO THE TREASURE! 


IMusrated by LALITHA. 








HAVE YOU ever wondered what 
thunder says in its loud rumbling 
tones? Or are you so afraid of it 
that you plug your ears with your 
fingers the moment it makes itself 
heard? 

Listen to the voice of thunder. 


WHAT THUNDER SAYS 


Do not shut it out for it has some- 
thing very valuable to give you. 
THE DEVAS, the Asuras, and 
human beings, all sons of Praja 
pathy were living with him as brah 
macharins, Now, in those days, 
there were no schools and colleges, 





You lived with a guru in a guru- 
kulam, leamt all that he taught 
you and did all the work that he 
asked you to do. 

After their brahmacharin days, 
the Devas went to Prajapathy, who 
was deep in meditation. When he 
finally opened his eyes, the Devas, 
said, “O lord, our days of study 
are over. Give us your blessings.” 
Prajapathy lifted his hand in bless: 
ing and uttered a single syllable, 
“Da”. The Devas looked at each 
other puzzled. 

Finally, one of them said, “I know 
what ‘Da’ means — it means 
Damyatha! The lord is asking us 
to be self:controlled,” 









bowed and took leave of him. 


WHEN THE human beings comple: 
ted their days of being brahma 
charins, they too, went to Praja- 
pathy for his blessings. Prajapathy 
again simply: uttered the one 
syllable, “Da”. 

They too, were puzzled, until 
‘one of them said, “Lord! | know 
what you mean. You are asking 
us to be Dathas, charitable beings.” 


Prajapathy uttered “OM”, and 
smiled. 

WHEN THE Asuras, came for 
their blessings, Prajapathy, again, 
said, “Da”, 

“T know!" cried one Asura. "Da’ 
means Dayadhwam. The lord is 
asking us to be compassionate.” 
‘They too received an "OM" and a 
benevolent smile. 

So the next ime thunder speaks 
“Da. da... da...” listen carefully, 
{or it is the voice of Prajapathy 
reminding you to be controlled, 
charitable and compassionate. 


Retold from the 
shad, 
by K.C.S. RAJA. 





Konasana stretches and develops 
the muscles of the sides, .If you 
feel a pull or pain on the side on 
which your hand is raised or elbow 
bent, you are doing your asana as. 
it should be done 

‘After a few sessions, this pull or 
stretching pain will vanish. 


Konasana | 


(Konasana 





Steps 

Stand straight wth your feet placed 
about 60 cm apart, Keep your 
feet parallel. 

Place your right hand on your 
waist, with your elbow bent. Turn 
your head towards your left 
shoulder. Without moving your 
feet bend the upper part of your 
body sideways (breathing in) and 
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slide your left hand down to your 
left knee, 2 seconds. 

Hold 4 seconds 

Breathing out return to position. 
2 seconds. 

Now repeat on the other side. 


Remember to keep your face tum- 
ed to the left. 

Be careful not to bend forward. 
Do not bend your knees. 

If you have difficulty, try doing 
the Asana standing with your 
back flat against the wall. 

After a few days you will be able 
to do it, without the help of thie 
wall. 


Konasana It 





(Konasana it) 











Steps : 


Stand erect with your feet placed 
60 cm apart, as in Konasana 1. 


Look straight in front of you. Raise 
your right arm over your head, 
with the arm touching your ear, 
your palm facing inwards. Breath: 
ing in, bend to the left, Check the 
position of your arm, It should be 
straight and touch your ear, (2 
seconds). 

Hold 4 seconds 

Breathing our return to position 


Repeat on the other side. 2 
seconds. 


Your head and your shoulders 
should not bend forward. 

Let your left arm slide down 
towards your knee. 

See that your hand does not 
take the support of your knees. 

Your knees should not bend. 


Steps to remember while doing the Asana 


Stand firm and bend sideways without leaning forwards or 
backwards, Remember to inhale while bending sideways. 
Remember not to bend your knees, You are exhaling while you 
retum to starting position, The stretch is lateral — on the side 
muscles of the body. Do 5 rounds of each Konasana every day. 


While doing Yoga Asanas keep 


Do your Yoga Asanas regularly 


all other thoughts and feelings Have faith in Yoga. 


out of your mind. 


So, it is best to do your Asanas 
quietly, paying attention to 
your movements and breathing. 


















Pushpa lyer, 
‘The Yoga Institute, 
Santa Cruz (E), 
Bombay 





Riva: My litle brother has just fallen 
down a manhole. What shall ! do? 

Nita : Dash down to the library and 

‘get a book on how to raise a child! 

Harpreet Kaus, aged 15, 

Maharashtra, 


Tee SEED 


Mari and Pari were brothers. 
Mari was shrewd and cunning while, 
Pari was simple and straightfor- 
ward 

‘One day a sage came to their 
house, The brothers gave him 
food and drink. Pleased with 
their hospitality, he gave them a 
mango, saying, "This is not an 
ordinary mango. If you eat it you 
will become rich.” And the sage 
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went his way. 

That night when Pari slept Mari 
ate up the pulp of the mango. 

When Pari woke up he was 
furious, "I've kept the seed for 
you" said Mari, pacifying him. Dis 
dusted Pari was about to fling the 
seed away, when an idea struck 
him, He planted the seed and 
watered it regularly. While Mari 
grew tich Pari's mango seed grew 
into an orchard and Part in time, 
became even richer than Mart 


B, Ranganathan, aged 12, 
‘Madras - 600 004, 


ALLI was feeling squea 
mish, 

The frog was staring at her with 
its round eyes, and she found 
herself staring back 

The bellows-like pouch at its 
lower-neck was pulsating as if it 
was trying to tell her something. 

She began to feel even more 
‘squeamish, 

“Lalli! What are you staring at?" 
came a voice behind her shoulder. 
“Are you trying to hypnotise the 
frog into climbing upon the dissec: 
tion board and preparing itself for 
the experiment?" asked the teacher 
sarcastically, “I can't!” exclaimed 





Lalli, 

“You can't what?" asked the 
teacher. “Now stop your day- 
dreaming and begin the dissec- 
tion.” 

“can’t kill!” exclaimed Lalli 
“Please understand, Miss!” 

But the teacher only looked back 
at her with growing irritation. 

“If you don't do the experiment,” 
warned the teacher, “You will fail 
in the test.” 

“But, Miss,” protested Lalli. “I 
just can't kill the frog!” 

“Come with me!” ordered the 
teacher leading the way to the 
principal's room. 
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“Lalli,” said the principal. “You 
are a bright student, and | don't 
‘want to scold you, Complete your 
experiment.” 

Lalli stared at the paperweight 
fon the table and began to talk 
slowly, but with determination. 

“Madam. | don't want to kill a 

helpless animal. A student aspiring 
to become a doctor can do it, but | 
have no reason to kill. All | want to 
be, is an employee in a bank, My 
killing the frog will be meaningless. 
If homicide is a sin, froggicide or 
ratticide too, are sins.” 
LALL felt quite proud of her little 
speech, especially the two words 
she had contributed to the English 
language. 

“Moreover, madam,” she conti: 
nued, timidly. “Frogs are nature’s 
insect-balance keepers and by des 
troying them, we are indirectly 
allowing insect pests to thrive. Also, 
rats and frogs are food for reptiles. 
We are depriving these of their 
natural food.” 
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The principal laughed. 

“Lalli,” she said, “I am aware of 
all this. If only you and I could 
change the syllabus, many of us 
would not be forced to do things 
we do not like. I'll change yo 
subject group to Commerce 
“Oh, thank you,madam!” cried 
Lalli in joy. “My parents were 
keen that I take up science, other: 
wise, 1 would have done 
commerce..." 

Lalli saw her frog jumping away 
from the dissection board into the 
bright, sunlit grass, Her chin was 
up! 

“LALLII Come on! Get on with 
your dissection! The rest have 
‘almost finished, and you haven't 
even begun!” 

Down came Lalli’s chin, as she 
pinned the frog to the board, and 
took up her dissection tools, She 
like the frog was doomed to her 
fate. 





"KAILASH 
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Wren the summer holidays 
began, my friend, Geetha, told me 
that she was going to visit her 
grandmother and asked if | would 
join her. My parents did not mind, 
so | went with her. 

When we reached her grand 
mother's house in the village, we 
were too tired to do anything but 
rest. The next day, however, we 


wandered around the mango 
groves and plucked the ripe yellow 
ones to feast on. On our way 
back to the house, we saw a small 
irl of about eight or nine washing 
the vessels. We offered her some 
of the mangoes, which she accep: 

ted with pleasure. 
That evening, as she was about 
to leave after collecting her day's 
19 





‘wages, we called her and chatted 
with her. She said that her name 
was Rani, “When mother was 
alive,” said Rani, “I attended 
school regularly. Now I don't have 
the time nor the money.” 

Then she told us how badly she 
missed her dead mother. Lately, 
her father had begun to drink, and 
he not only made her do work at 
home, but also sent her out to 
work in other homes to earn a few 
rupees, 


The nest day, when we saw Rani, 

‘we found her crying bitterly. When 
‘we asked her the reason, she said, 
“My father beat me because I did 
not hand over yesterday's wages 
to him. Had I given it, he would 
have spent it all on drink,” 

That very day, Geetha and I went 
to see Rani’s father. He was a 
rude and uncaring man. We asked 
him if he did not want to educate 


ISNT IT AMAZING? 

9X94+7=88 

98 9 + 6 = 888 
987 X 9 + 5 = 8888 
9876 


9+ 4 = 88888 
9 + 3 = 888888 
987654 S. 9 + 2 = 8888888 
9876543 > 9 + 1 = 88888888 
Teja Novalkar, aged 13, 
Bangalore - 560 069. 


98765 > 





his daughter. 

“Let her work,” he replied. 
“What good will studying do her?” 

We were shocked to hear this. 

The next day, Rani did not come 
to the house, So we went over to 
hers to find out if anything was 
wrong. Rani was busy hanging 
‘out washed clothes in her front 
porch. 

“My father's been ill" she said 
“The doctor's been to see him, 
and he told him not to drink any- 
more.” 

“Where did you find the money 
to pay the doctor, Rani?” I asked 
curiously 

“J have been saving some of my 
wages,” she said, 

We saw that though she was 
young, she was intelligent, We 
‘went to see her father and told 
him about Rani’s love for him, and 
how she had taken care of his 
medical expenses. 


Wien he heard the litte story, 
tears rolled down his cheeks, He 
called Rani to him and hugged 
and kissed her. 

Alter that, there was a total 
change in his behaviour. Soon, 
Rani stopped coming to work at 
the house, for she had begun to 
attend school 

One day, before we were about 
to leave, she came to see us, with 
a box of sweets, “Thank you for 
being with me when I needed you,” 
she cried, dumping the box into 
our hands, We were speechless 

Veena, 
Madras - 600 017. 


OWLS 


PARTI 


BARRED JUNGLE OWLET 





This is a dark brown bird 
with light brown stripes. It 
is found in deciduous 
forests all over India, It 
feeds mainly on beetles and 
other insects. 
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With a round body and 
head, and a short tail, this 
reddish-brown owl has white, 
brown and black spots. It 
also has a white half-collar 
like patch around its neck. 
It loves big trees with lots of 
foliage, and feeds mostly on 
rodents. 





‘This bird has the look of a 
hawk and is coloured a dark 
greyish brown with a white 


lower body. Its throat is 
spotted with brown. It is 
found throughout India and 
lives in wooded regions close 
human habitations. 















COLLARED SCOPS OWL 


i This is all owl with 
tufts of 


s like horns 
{ onits 
patches of grey brown, with 







. Itis coloured in 
a whitish underside and a 
white throat, It has a light- 
coloured stripe like a collar 
z on its neck. 

This owl, too, is found all 
(over India and feeds on 
@ | beetles and other insects. 





THE PLATE OF GOLD 





AN OBJECT SAILS DOWN IT ISA PLATE OF GOLD, 
FROM THE SKIES TOWARDS: WITH AN INSCRIPTION ON IT. 
TEMPLE IN VARANASL 































































































A PEASANT FROM A FAROF? 
STHE TEM! | Beck 














SANT GOES INSIDE THE TEMPLE | [ 
‘THE DEITY 















































Mitesh stood on the side- 
lines, watching his school football 
team in action, He would have 
been playing centre-forward but 
for Shyam, Shyam, who was the 
captain, had selected his friend 


Gokul, in that position. Mahesh 
knew ‘that he was better than 
Gokul, All the other boys also 
knew it. But Gokul was Shyam’s 
friend. 

Mahesh felt his anger rising — 
“Tl get even with him,” he thought. 

A week later, the opportune 
moment arrived. Mahesh was the 
captain of the school badminton 
team and was selecting the team 
for a tournament. 


‘Shyam and 


another boy were battling for the 
last place in the team, But Mahesh 
deliberately cut off Shyam’s name 
from the list. 

“That'll show him," he said to 


That night he tossed about in 
bed. His conscience pricked him. 
He knew he had done wrong, 
Finally, unable to control himself, 
he tore the name list. He wrote a 
new one in which he included 
Shyam’s name. He now had a 
glow of satisfaction. He had 
mastered himself. 


. Anandakrishnan, aged 12, 
Coimbatore - 45. 





ummer had come to the 
country again. Every 
thing was bathed in sun. 
light, the harvest had just 
been completed, and all was quiet 
In the forests near by lay great, 
deep lakes. In the meadow, stood 
a big farmhouse filled with cows, 
hens, ducks, turkeys, surrounded 
by a big moat of water. It was a 
beautiful farmhouse with a red tiled 
roof and a vast, green garden grow: 
ing wild 
Ina quiet part of the garden a 
duck was busy in her nest, for her 
eggs were just about to hatch 
“Peck, peck!” and a little crack 
appeared on one of the eggs. A 
tiny little duckling came scurrying 


out, One by one, the other eggs, 


too, began to crack, and lo! — the 
litle duddings went wobbling about 
on their delicate litte legs. 


ne egg still remained in 
the nest. It was bigger 
than the rest, and not a 
crack had yet appeared 
on its surface. 

“What's taking this baby such a 
long time?” wondered Mother 
Duck. The other ducklings scurried 
about the nest pecking curiously 
at this strange, big egg. 
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A big, old, duck, who had been 
in the farm for years, and who 
knew evervthing about eggs and 
ducklings came to pay Mother 
Duck a visit. 

‘Why!” exclaimed the Old Duck. 
“Hasn't this one stil hatched?" 
“No,” answered Mother Duc 
‘wonder what's taking itso long, 
“Take my word for it,” answered 
the Old Duck, “It's turkey’s egg. 
I got fooled like that once.” 








“But...” said Mother Duck. 
“Leave it alone, Don't bother 
to hatch it,” advised the Old Duck 
“[have sat on it for so long. I'l 
hatch it anyway and see,” said 
Mother Duck. 


t last, the egg cracked, 
and a little grey head 
peeped out. 

“How big he is!" 
thought Mother Duck. “Could he 
be a turkey chick after all? I'l 
take him to the pond tomorrow 
and see.” 

The next day, Mother Duck took 
her new ducklings to the pond, 
‘As soon as they saw the water, the 
ducklings at once jumped into it 
— “Splash! Splash!" and were 
happily swimming about. The grey 


duckling was also floating about 
quite beautifully ike the rest. 
“That's my duckling all right,” 
thought Mother Duck happily. “No 
turkey chick can swim so well” 
So the litte grey duckling and his 
brothers and sisters had a merry 
time in the pond. 
"I take them to the farmyard 


and show them to the others,” 


thought Mother Duck. 

“Come along, children!” she 
cried. “I'l show you a litle of the 
world,” 


o there were the new 
ducklings in the farmyard, 
seeing how big the world 
really was, They saw the 

big cows calmly grazing about the 

meadow, a couple of farm-dogs 


bounding about, a few turkeys 
gobbling away... They even met 
the Old Duck, who looked them 
over critically and said, “They are 
pretty enough. But I still have my 
doubts over that grey one, Ugh! 
How ugly he is!” 

“The other litle ducks looked at 
their grey brother with new eyes. 





“How ugly he is!” they echoed. 

The poor grey duckling bent his 
head and tried to hide his face 
Butall the other ducks in the farm 
yard, too, looked at him and exclaim: 
ed, “How ugly he is!” 


‘And one very rude duck rushed 
at him and pecked him on the 
neck. 

“Leave him alone!” cried Mother 
Duck. 
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to grow bigger and bigaer. 
They played happily 
about the farmyard; but the poot 
ugly duckling soon became the butt 
of all farmyard jokes. Every 
day, he was pecked, chased, and 
made fun of by the big ducks who 
exclaimed, "How ugly he is!” 

Even his owm brothers and sisters 
began to make fun of him and 
avoid him, The poor grey duckling 
‘was very unhappy. 

‘And one day, as the ducks and 
hens, together chased him, the ugly 
duckling, half-running, half-lving, 
scrambled over the fence and 
rushed into the forest. He was 
frightened, but he simply closed 
his eyes and rushed through the 
bushes and undergrowth. Finally, 
he came upon a great, wide pond, 
where a group of wild ducks lived. 
Tired and hungry, the duckling 
paused to rest, 


ays passed. And the 
D healthy ducklings began 


ho are you?" asked the 
wid ducks curiously, 
‘Lam a duckling,” 

he timidly 

“Aduckling!" exclaimed the wild 
ducks "But how ugly you are!” 

“We don't want you here,” they 
cried, “Go away!” 

Much frightened, the ugly duck- 
ling hid among some tall reeds, 
and lay down there exhausted for 
two whole days 








said 





wo wild geese came by 
and looked at him with 
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here?" they asked. 

‘The poor duckling wept as he 
poured out the sad story of his, 
life. 

“Come with us,” said the geese. 
“We travel alot, but it wll be fun.” 

No sooner.had they said that, 
than two shots from a gun rang, 
out, and the two geese fell down 
dead among the reeds. The ugly 
duckling, frightened out of his wits, 
ran as he had never before run in 
his life 


ig drops of rain began to 

fall, and the wind began 

to how itself into a storm. 

‘The ugly duckling ran, 
looking for shelter. At last, he 
came across a cottage, and its door 
was open! He ran into it, without 
thinking about the dangers of going 
into strange places, 


bya fire, An old woman 
sat, with her cat at her 
feet, and her hen by her 
side. When she saw the little duck 
ling, all wet and bedraggled, she 
said, “Oh, you poor creature! What 
has happened to you?” 

‘And she warmed the little duck. 
ling and gave him some food to 
eat. He fell asleep, happily lulled 
by the warm fire. 

The next morning however, the 
cat hissed at him and the hen 
was rude to him 

“Can you lay eggs?” asked she 

“No,” he answered. 

“Then you are of no use here,” 
said the hen, "Go away!” 

"Can you catch mice?” asked 


| twas a warm cottage, lit 




















the cat. 
“No,” answered the ugly duck: 





ling 
“Then there's no place for an 
ugly fellow lke you here,” he said. 
"Go away!” 


he duckling felt sad, as 
he retreated into a 
comer, He longed for 
the fresh sunshine and 
green grass. 
The hen passed him, her beak 
high in the air. 
“Why do you stke this all day?” 
she asked. 
“J want to go out and enjoy the 
fresh air,” he said 

“Think you are too good for 
us?” snorted the hen, advancing 
upon him, 

“ELL think 1 shall go out 
stammered the duckling running 
out of the cottage. 


‘came upon a pond, and 
began to live there by 
himself, diving in its 


waters and finding his 
food on the land around it. 

Still, every creature that passed 
him, made fun of his ugliness; but 
the poor duckling ignored them 
and lived his solitary life. 

‘Summer passed, and the Jeaves 
began to turn yellow to welcome 
autumn, One evening, as the sun 
‘was setting, a large flock of beauti- 
| ful birds flew over the pond. They 
‘were white and very, very beautiful, 
with long, smooth necks, and a 
strange-sounding cry, 


All ofa sudden, a strange feeling 
came over the ugly duckling, and 
he felt a wave of happiness pass 
through him, 


inter was cold and miser: 
able for the duckling. But, 
when spring came, he 
discovered that his wings 
had grown and he could fly! 
Spreading them out, he rose over 
the reeds, the trees, the forest, and 
flew into the sky. Below him he 
could see the land rush by, and 
suddenly on a pond, he saw those 
strange white birds he had seen 
fly over his pond that autumn. He 
descended to have a closer look 
at them. “How beautiful they 
look!” he thought sadly. “How I'd 
like to be like them!” As he went 
nearer, his curiosity got the better 
‘of him, and he landed on the 
surface of the pond. As soon as 
they saw him, the big birds, spread 
cout their wings and rushed at him, 
“They are going to chase me 


Have you ever travelled in a train 
pulled by a steam engine? If not, 
you had better huny. For, by the 
end of the year 1999, the Indian 
Railways may not have any steam 
engine left, except perhaps in a 
museum. 

‘As of April 1, 1990 there were 
only 3,322 steam locos against 2 

jof 5,970 steam five years 
Tack The Rattrays ore sloudy 





‘out for being so ugly,” thought the 


poor duckling. 

66 gg ow beautiful you are!” the 
biggest ofthe swans cried. 
“Who are you?” 

The duckling could not 


believe his ears. But there were 
the big birds, pleased to see him, 
and exclaiming over his beauty. 
He looked down into the water 
of the pond — and what did he 
see but a big, beautiful, white bird, 
very much like the ones around 
him! 
“Js that really me?” he wondered, 
Itwas him! The other swans were 
“You are the hand- 
somest of us all!” they cried. And 
as the young swan gracefully 
arched his neck, spread out his 
wings and flew over the surface of 
the pond,he thought. “How happy 


lam!" 


Retold from a fairy-tale written 
by HANS CHRISTIAN ANDERSON. 


number of diesel engines and elec: 
tric engines, instead, There are 
about 3,611 diesel locos and 1,620 
electric locos now. No steam 
engine was manufactured from the 
year 1972. At this rate, the next 
generation after you will not be 
able to enjoy a ride in a steam- 
engine-pulled train. What a pity! 
When we think of railways, we 
always imagine a chug-chug steam- 
engine. But then, times are. 


(Source : PIB Iter) 
S. BALAKRISHNAN. 
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' 
1. Q : Which ‘city’ is found in 
physics? 





A = Money is tight these days! 





4. Q : What diel the plank 





A: Velocity! of wood say to the electric 
dil! 
2. Q : Which ‘city’ describes India? 
tex 
Ny 
un- 
You bore me. 
A : Diversity! 5. Q : What resembles the ghost 
1? 
S. Anupama, aged 13, a 
Kendriya Vidhyalayo ~ |, 
Trichy - 620 016. 


3. Q ; What did the paisa say 
when it got stuck in the 
slot machine? 


nN? 


A: Surgical spirit! 


MD. Devraj, aged 15, 
‘Adarsh Senior Secondary School, 
Madras. 


5, Q : What can fall on water and 
not get wet? 





A: Ashadow! 


measured? 


A: Temperature. 





Vined Ghorpade, aged 


12, 
Madras - 600 039. 


8. Q : What sings, but has no 
mouth? 


SPOR 


we 


“ 


a 
A : Aradio, 


K. Poornima, aged 12, 
Madras - 600 033. 


1) With two sharp blades 
Assisted by two rings 


1 am handy for clipping things 
What am 1? 


What has no length, width 
or thickness, but can be 2) Over fields, 


Woods and rivers 
| carry voices, 
To and Fro. 

Day and night 
What am 1? 


3) A\little mark 
All plump and round, 
At the end of sentences 
1am found 
What am 1? 


Teja Navalkar, aged 13, 
Bangalore - 560 069. 





Solution on page 54 
39 





LaveRcyarbdED 
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[KUMARAN WAS A Poor woaD. 


Tn, elephant 
There, is a strange 
vote, th that 

I. As if 





























Thank you, 

tod aes hy 
wo 

sion ad all this 
wood will fetch 
mea Eidy sum! 














JUMBLED COUNTRIES 


Santosh has jumbled up the 
names of six countries. Re-arrange 
the letters to spell their names 
correctly. 


ERACAIM 

ADCANA 

AAAARDBSUII (two words) 
RIEE 

UPRE 

RAAFCI 


anaenn 


Santosh Satyam, aged 13, 
‘Madras - 600 035. 





Let’s go men! 


FUN WITH MATHS! 





Hereis the face of aclock. Cutit 
into six parts of any shape so that 
the sum of the numbers in each 
part will be the same. 


S. Anupama, aged 13, 
Kendriya Vi ja—l, 
Trichy - 620 016. 














Alll the seven-letter words given below have the word MEN in 
them. Can you fill in the blanks given using the clues alongside? 


1, — — ——MEN 


aregulatedcourse of diet, exercise or manner of 


living, intended to preserve or restore health or 
to attain some result 


to present or mention as worthy of confidence, 


to feel or express sorrow or regret for 


S. Vishwanatha, 


2, MEN — — — —: torefer briefly to 
3, — MEN — — — : changed 
4,---MEN-: 

notice, kindness etc. 
5, — — MEN — 
6, MEN — — —_: threat 
7, — — — — MEN: door attendants 


Karnataka - 571 607. 








Solution on poge 80 
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AGAINST WAR 




















OS 


«The brief Gulf War is over, 
yet how much death and destruc- 
tion it has left in its wake. We 
were horrified to see the scenes of 
that war on our television screens, 
yet many of us forget how many 
little wars are fought every day in 
our own land. Killings in the 
Punjab, in Assam, in Kashmir — 
we, who as a nation are proud of 
how tolerant we are, are now faced 
by these ugly facts. 

Why do such problems arise? 
How do they grow? If you look 
carefully around you and think, 
you will see that the seeds of strife 
and hatred are sown every day. 
often by the people we love and 
hold dear. 

Each of us helps build the world 
we live in. The violence we see 
around us should teach us that 
hatred is not the right emotion to 
live with, For, hatred leads to 
violence. Respecting the language, 
food habits, customs and religion 
of others even while adhering to 
your own, will ensure self-esteem, 
peace and goodwill in our world. 

The next two pages, carry a 
painting by reader Shyamsundar > 
Balaji who feels strongly about war | _ 
and violence. , 

















A poor man and his son set 
out fora fairwith their only precious 
possession — a donkey. 

‘On the way. hey passed agroup 
of men 

“Look!” exclaimed one. “Those 
two fools have a donkey, and they 
walk!” 

“The father at once made his son 
sit on the donkey 


As they went along they passed 
another group of men. “Just look! 
That shameless boy rides on the 
donkey and makes his poor father 


, walk,” said one. The others, too, 


) seemed to disapprove. 

So the father, too, got onto the 
donkey's back. As the donkey 
staggered along, they passed a third 
group of men. 


“You brutes!” said one. The 
poor donkey! Why don't you camry 
itlon your shoulders for a change?" 
Father and son at once tied the 
donkey by its legs to a pole and 
cartied the pole on their shoulders. 
The struggling donkey freed one 
of its hind legs while they were 
crossing a bridge, and kicked the 
father. He lost his balance and 
swung the donkey into the river. 


Retold by 
K. Rajesh Kumar, oged 10, 
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MON 
TUE | 1] 8/15 
WED| 2| 9/16 
THU | 3 
FRI | 4 
SAT | 5 



























Colour and keep 
Coy Ea & | 

















PUZZLES 





ANAGRAM TEASERS, 


Alll answers to the clues are 
anagrams (word, words or phrases 


Clues : 


formed from changed positions of 
letters of another word) of the: 
words immediately above or below. 
plus or minus one letter. 




















oO 


1_Taking neither side 
H Hire charge 





Fee 





as 
U- 











3 Meade Bem 


$ Gon font SGoinfon 
Ffisesrog ihe Fares — in the forest 
tah 





7 Hung Toosely_ 











Rekha V., aged 14, Bangalore - 560 008, 





JUMBLE — BUMBLE (FRUITS) 


ELAPP. 

KCJATFURI 

GONAM 

AYAAPP. 

ENGROA 

WETES MILE (two words) 
REATWLMONE 
DRATSUC PALEP (two words) 
GAAVU. 

ECHYRR 

ULMP. 

YRREBARTSW 


Seema Iyer, aged 9, 
Poona - 16. 


JUMBLE — BUMBLE 


The names of five flowers have 
been jumbled by C.V. Krishnan 
Can you unscramble them? 


1) ASIYD 

2) WOLFREOESH 
3) NUFOWRELS 
4) IADHAL 

5) SEOR 


CV..Krishnan, aged 13, 
Coimbatore - 641 045. 





‘and hen they Nesp 
insulting met T mst each 
them a eso 











Tn uying to 
pani her 
fee that you 





‘AS RAISINGH HOPPED OUT OF THE WELL { Teall 








Friend snake 
Teed your 


Live in that 
dingy damp 
ell NEVER! 

















SOTHFSNAREMOVEDINTO THE WELL 
AND Ul cas 10 TEAST ON THETROGS 











‘SOON ONLY RATSINGH AND 
ERE LEFT 
































ANSWERS 


Page 37 
FUN-PAGE 





Page 38 
RIDDLES 


1) A pair of Scissors, 
2) The Telephone. 
3) Full stop. 


Page 17 
GRID 





nie 
Halx 


CARROT 
LIGHTHOUSE 
TOOTHBRUSH 
BLUE WHALE 














Page 51 
PUZZLES 


‘Answer to JUMBLE — BUMBLE 
(Fruits) 


1) Apple 
2) dackfruit 
3) Mango 
4) Papaya 
5) Orange 
6) Sweet lime 
7) Watermelon 
8) Custard Apple 
9) Guava 

10) Cherry 

11) Plum 

12) Strawbery 
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Answers to ANAGRAM TEASERS 


1) Neutral 

2) Rental 6) Lead 
3) Later 7) Glade 
4) Tale 8) Angled 
5) Lea 9) Dangled 


‘Answers to JUMBLE — BUMBLE 


1) Daisy 

2) Shoeflower 
3) Sunflower 
4) Dahlia 

5) Rose 














ommalattam or Puppet 

Theatre is an ancient art. 

Itis many centuries old and 
references to it are said to be found 
in the Ramayana and the Maha 
bharatha, The puppets are skilfully 
manipulated and the people 
behind the show are responsible 
for their movements and gestures, 
The ‘Play Actors’, as they are 
known, are experts in their profess. 
ion and the success of the show 
depends on their sill, 


he dialogues and songs are 

perfectly synchronised with 

the movements, and the 
atmosphere of a live drama is 
produced, No there or story from 
the epics is dealt with in full, only 
episodes from them are enacted 
Of these the most popular are 
drawn from the story of Haris: 
chandra, 


ery litle is known about the 

origin of |Bommalattam 

Puppet theatre. It is said 
that about 300 years ago, one Asu 
Veera Kavirayar converted verses 
from the Harischandra Puranam, 
into drama dialogues and Nanu 
Iyengar of Siddanayakan Pettai 


MALATIAM 





near Tanjavur used these for his 
Bommalattam, 


t first the puppets were 
made of leather, and were 
about a foot high. Later 

they were made of wood, painted 

in bright colours and decorated 
with clothes and ornaments in 
keeping with the characters they 
were supposed to portray, Nanu 

Iyengar and his wife spoke the 

words and sang the songs for the 

various roles of the puppets. 
Black strings were tied to the 

head and arms of the puppet. 
‘The man back-stage collected the 
head strings into a coil which he 
placed on his head. In his hands 
he held the hand:strings of the 
puppet, and made them move 
when called for by the role, Padams 
and Javalis sung kept the audience 
spellbound. Hindustani songs were 
sung for the dance sequences 


hen came Balaraman who 
introduced changes in the 
making of the puppets. He 
made steel sticks for tying the 
hands of the puppets, and he was 
able to make the eyes of the 
puppets glance from side to side 
and roll about, thus adding a 
55 











realistic touch. 


he puppets used by him 

were about three feet high. 

He made them perform 
Bharatha Natyam too! The musical 
instruments used were the Mri- 
dangam and a bag pipe for the 
‘Srufi. There were additional hands 
for manipulating the minor puppets 
and for introducing humour and 
fun into the performance. 

After Swaminatha Iyer his dis 
ciple Swaminatha Kurukkal prac- 
tised this art. He had a powerful 
voice and had mastered the tech- 
nique in all its detail, Kuppuswamy 
Iyer was the expert at manipulating 
the puppet of Chandramathi, wife 
of Harischandra, 


‘ommalattam shows were 
B held during village festivals 
and in connection with reli 
gious rites. The site chosen was 
the Maidan (ground) or a promi 
nent street comer. A huge Pandal, 
was erected and at one end, the 
stage was set specially for the 
Puppet Show. In ancient days the 
shows began at about 10 p.m. and 
went on til4 am, Oil lamps were 
lt on either side of the stage for 
illumination. The stage had a dark 
backdrop against which the 
puppets were made to perform. 
In those days there were no mikes 
ot loudspeakers, and the puppe- 
teers had to really master the tech- 
nique of pitching their voices far 
enough to be heard by their 
audience. 
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ow, there are not many 

people who take to this pro 

fession. The only significant 
troupe in the south today is the 
(GANANATHA BOMMAI NATAKA 
SABHAI from Mayiladuturai in 
Tamil Nadumanaged by Sri Manik- 
kavachagam, a great puppeter. 
There are a couple of other minor 
troupes also, at Kumbakonam and 
other places. The introduction of 
electric lights and the mike have 
have made things easy. But the 
powerful lights make the strings 
manipulating the puppets visible, 

With the Cinema becoming 
more and more popular, Folk 
Theatre is well on its way out, and 
in time may completely disappear. 
If, however, itis given the encour. 
‘agement it needs, it could be kept 
alive. 

Mr. AS. Manikkavachagam has 
partaken in the DANIDA SCHEME 
(sponsored by the Danish Govern: 
ment, Denmark, through the 
‘Government of India) to ate 
Child Care and supply 
and medicine for women 
as well as children in the Southem 
Districts of Tamil Nadu, through 
Puppet plays. 


N. RAMAKRISHNA, 


Roll the ball round and round 

Roll it down the street, 

Pump the ball, spin the ball 

Kick it with your feet. f 
‘ 






















COUNTING THINGS 
like to count things 
Ihave counted 
The trees in my garden and 
Sometimes garden seeds. 
Oe I ike to count things 
Ihave counted 
pin The apples and mangoes 
See Which my grandma sends. 
Ilike to count things: 
Thave counted my toys and friends, 
But till now 
[haven't counted the stars, 
S, Sanjuktho, aged 10, 
‘Madras - 600 011 a 





Yo. Cup fresh lemon juice . 
Yo Cup sugar. 

4 Cup Strawberry fruits . 
2 Cups Crushed ice 
Pink Colonring ponder. 










- Whip all the ingre- 

dients together inthe mixie- 

jar for one minute. Pour 

the resultant syrup into 

tall glasses So that the 

glasses are one-third full. 
Pour water to make 

full glasses and top your 

pink Lemonade with | 

crushed ice. | 


3 


nana Orange Shake 

2 cups orange Juice 
2 Bananas 

Ye cup Vanilla ice cream 

Pink colouring (optional) 










HOW TO MAKE IT a | 


Blend together all ingredients 
till you get a smooth consistency 
\(There should be no lamps of bannang) 
| Pour tito glasses topped with 


crushed ice. Serve. 
~CHELLAM GOPALAKRISHNAN | 














DAYS OF CRICKET FEVER. 

GRIPPING BAT AND BALL, 

THOSE SUMMER DAYS ARE HAPPY 
DAYS, 

HOURS, AND HOURS OF FUN! 









DAYS WHEN MY BROTHER, 
HELPS ME RIDE MY BIKE, 
SUMMER, I LOVE YOU 

FOR EVERYTHING SEEMS SO RIGHT 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY 
UTHRA 
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BUTTERFLIES 


Quaint little butterflies 
Each splashes of vivid colour, 
Flutter among the flowers. 
Pretty little butterflies, 

Each so small and humble. 
Dance on the breeze. 


Loyal lttle butterflies 
Each collecting nectar, 
To quench © hunger pangs. 
Cheerful, litle butterflies, 
Each so carefree and happy. 
Bursting with sheer joy, 

Tired little butterflies, 
Each sleeping peacefully, 
Love every minute of life. 





"CAMP CRAFT IS THE ESSENCE 
(OF SCOUTING 
SCOUTING IS THE SECRET OF 
CAMPCRAFT”. 


was fortunate enough to 

attend the annual training 

camp held in Avadi at the 
Jonekela camping centre on the 
2ath, 25th, and 26th of December, 
1990, Twenty students from my 
school and Scouts from Santhome 
and Hindu Senior Secondary 
Schools arrived at the camp site 
around 6.30 p.m. on Saturday, the 
23rd of December. 

Our seniors grouped us into 
eight patrols, Around 8 pm. we 
had some snacks and prepared 
for the camptire, After the camp. 
fire, we went to bed, 

In the morning at 6 a.m. the rise 
call was given and we all got ready 
for P.T. exercises, After exercise, 
wwe cleaned our tents and arranged 
our kits for kit inspection. The 
best patrol was awarded the Flag 
of Honour. 

After breakfast we had some 
training sessions which ended with 
swimming practice for a short while, 
‘a must for Sea Scouts. Swimming 











increased our appetite, so we ate 
our lunch with relish. We then 
hada few aftemoon sessions. After 
‘evening tiffin and tea, we went out 
to play. 

We returned to our tents at 
6.30 p.m, and prepared items for 
the next day's kit inspection, In 
the night, as usual, we had the 
after dinner camp-fire. Then we 
had a class on constellations, 
Luckily the sky was clear. 

The second day's programme 
‘was similar to that of the first day, 
On the last day, after breakfast 
and two training sessions, we went 
‘on a Treasure Hunt — the activity 
‘we were all looking forward towith 
great enthusiasm. Finally a com 
petition on scout activities was 
conducted and a number of stu 
dents including myself were award 
ed certificates of excellence, The 
camp thus came to a very happy 
end, We left nothing behind except 
our thanks, and took away many 
sweet memories, and ideas on 
leadership, 


What does camp life offer? 


Creates Fellowship 
Animates Activities 
Moulds Character 
Promotes Health 


Liberates Energy 
Improves Knowledge 
Fosters Brotherhood 
Educates For Life 
G.V. Ravishonker, 
Chhatharapathy Shivaji D.A.V. 
Secondary School, | | 
‘Modras - 600024. | | 
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Be 

i Ciyol wuscrapers'?* 

23) ‘Siy ofthe cote il 

BES 3 Salo 
‘Eternal Cin ning Serer 









Dear Nandin, 










1 ert on yo fave i 

1, Who invented § Shorthand? (nyour contusion’ ie 

2, What is @ 9" eating animal us, ution, Poorest 
send 


called? 
Which is heavier, earn OF milk? Ed, 
4, Who discovered the laws °F 

cavitation? 
he oldest existing 
paper in India? 
6.10 eweaneh galaxy 

belong? 
7, Name the largest island in the 
A f 








does earth 





world? 
8, Where |S Fable Mountain? 












—— 
"]. Name the: ‘parliamentof! Israel? 
2, Who is the Greek god of the 
sea? 

3, Which is the biggest library in 
the world? 

4, Name the highest mountain in 


Europe. 
5, Name the channel between 


‘Madagascar and Africa. 


6. Which is the national religion 


of Japan? 


7, Which animal's meat is called 


venison? 


8. How many plays did ‘Shakes- 
world’s smallest 


peare write? 
9, Name the 
flower. 


10. What is the strait between 
and Iceland called? 


Greenland 













1. Who invented the Telescope? 
2. Who invented the Jet-engine? 
3, Who invented the Sextant? 

Who the father ofthe Auto 
5. Who is the first one to use a 
computer language for his 
computer? 
6. Which was the first computer 
7. Wet 
is the fastest flying bird? 
& Which is the smallest bird? 
9. Name the largest mammal 
110. Name the biggest bear. 


N. Avinash, 




























Galileo, 
















(D Answers to QUZ\ A 2. Frank Whittle 

u 3. John Hadley 

| 1) New York 4. Gottlieb Daimler 
2) Rome | 5. Konrad Zuse. 
3) San Francisco V6. Plankalls 
4) Oxford || 7. The Spine-ailed Swift 
5) Rome | 8. The Humming bird. 

9. The Blue whale. 

@ EF Sibsae Pinan ], 10. The Alaskan brown bear. 

7; oe Teche Wha 
4, Sir Isaac Newton. hanes : 
5. The Bombay Samachar, || Rav#*The history of automobiles?! 
6. The Milky Way, Ye Yara, 
7. Greenland. a 
8, Capetown (South Africa). 

@® _}: Thelndian Ocean 
2. “Agni” 
3. Teflon | 
4, Lactic Acid. | 
5. Huien Tsang, i 
6. 261 BC. { 
7. 1576. { 
8. Persian. i 
9. Karl Mar. 
10. Bachendri Pal Ne 



























What did the buffalo say to his 
son when he went out on a long 





@® 1) Knesset 

4) 2) Poseidon 

3) The National Kiev Library 
(USSR) 

4) Elbruz 

5) Mozambique Channel 

6) Shinto 

7) Deer 

8) Thirty-eight 

9) Wolfia 

10) Denmark Strait 
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My teacher is a charming young woman 
She is strong enough to work like a man 
And she fries puries in her pan! 
She looks very nice 

As she eats food thrice, 

And also catches mice 

She has short hair 

And she is very fair 

And her hobbies are rare. 

She eats many fruits 

But not any roots. 

She always wears boots 

She tells us stories about witches 
Who fell into ditches 

And died of stitches. 

She has a delicate mind 

And she is so kind 

That one like her you cannot find. 


R. Pavithra, aged 13, 
Bombay - 400 022, 
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Endurance 


nce a dozen or so people 
were travelling in a ship. 
They all belonged to various 


walks of life. All were finely dressed 
except one. He was a sadhu. 

But for his loin-cloth, the sadhu 
was naked. Long matted hair 
crowned his head. His beard, long 
and grey flowed down to his navel, 
hiding his bare chest. A garland 
of rudraksha beads adored hist 
neck. He had smeared his body 
with holy ash. Hence he became 
the centre of attraction. 

‘An hour rolled by. The ship 
was already at high sea. It would 
take a couple of hours more to 
reach its destination. Among the 
travellers were two young fellows. 
Fed up with the same horizon and 
the same stretch of sea, they 
wanted to have some fun to while 
away the time. 


“F 
sadhu. 

“What are you hiding in your 
‘matted hair, holyman?” asked one 
of them. 

Many of the travellers turned to 
watch the sadhu and the young 
mischief maker. 
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un! At whose expense?” As 
together they racked their 
brains, their eyes fell on the 


The sadhu smiled. But his lips 

did not utter a single syllable 
“Carrying food for everyone in 

it?” asked the young fellow again. 

Some other travellers giggled. 

“Must be the egg of a horse!” 
answered the other young fellow. 
The watching travellers laughed. 

The Sadhu smiled and remained 
silent, 

“Well! Sadhu! How do you brave 
the weather bare-bodied? Are you 
thick-skinned?” asked the first 
young man. 

“Dogs and catsbrave the weather. 
Why not a sadhu?" answered his 
companion. 

The sadhu's silence emboldened 
the other travellers to participate 
in the teasing 

“Sadhu! Can you swallow 
swords?” asked a traveller. 

“Can you bake bread out of 
earth?" asked another. 

“No) No! No! Had he such 
powers, he would have conjured 
up a shirt for himself! Look at his 
loin-cloth. This fellow must be a 
beggar,” replied a young fellow 
laughing. 

The travellers roared with 
laughter. The sadhu did notbother 
to open his mouth. He only smiled, 

“This beggar must be dumb... 





ine sky all of a sudden turn- 
ed murky. Lightning split 
the sky, and thunder rolled. 
“This is too much... oo much!” 
came an angry voice from the sky. 
The sadhu opened his eyes. 
‘The travellers stood dumbstruck. 
The voice from the sky conti 
nued, “Limitless endurance is 
cowardice, O Holy Man! Say ‘Yes’ 
and | will sink this vessel. But you 
will be safe.” 
The travellers shivered in fear 


S, and huddled close to one another. 


They looked at the sadhu in fear, 
trying to win his sympathy. 
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Things to Male and Do | 








MAKE YOUR OWN Leave the joint mirror strips 

KALEIDOSCOPE ‘on the newspaper sheet and 
place the third mirror, again 

Materials needed : face down, alongside them. 


Stick the third mirror to the 
3 indentical strips of mirror 10-15 other two using the cellotape 


ems,, long and 4.5ems., wide, wide in the same way, (Fig. 3) 
Cellotape 6, Bend the structure at the joints 
Gum to form a triangular shape with 
Bits of coloured glass or plastic the mirror reflecting surfaces 
A thin plastic cover facing each other (i. the cello: 
‘Cardboard or thick paper tape shows on the outside). 
20cm 20m 7. Carefully tape together the free 
Wrapping paper ends to secure the structure, 
taking care not to cut your 
Method : fingers on the glass edges. 


1. Spread a sheet of newspaper _(Fig.4) Keep aside. 
over the working area. Keep 8. Take a thin, transparent sheet 


a pair of scissors handy, of plastic and cut out a double: 
2, Take two of the mirror strips _layered square piece that will 
and place them face down on fit on one end (edge) of the 


the sheet, side by side. (Fig.1) __ mirror structure. (approx. 7 
































FIG 3 





3, Stick a strip of cellotape along 7 cm*) Seal three sides of the 
the length of the mirrors to double layer, melting it using 
join them together. Make sure a candle flame, and sticking 
they hold together when you _the layers together to form a 
pick up the mirrors, (Fig2) bag with an open mouth, Be 

B 


9. 


10. 


il. 


12, 


13, 
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FIG 6 


FIG 4 FIG 5 





careful that you do not burn 
your fingers. Get an adult to 
help you with this. 

Take small bits of broken glass 
or plastic (even col urful alu 
minium foil from medicine 
wrappers) and yuut it in the 
bag, There should be space 
for the pieces to move around 
in when you shake the bag. 
Seal the top of the bag, so the 
glass bits cannot drop out 
(Fig.5) 

Place the bag over any one 
tnangular end of the mirrors 
and stick it firmly to the sides, 
making sure that the glass bits 
stay in the centre. (Fig.6) 
Wrap the entire assembly in 
cardboard or thick paper, cut 
to size. ieaving the two ends 
free. Hold the two ends of 
of cardboard with a strip of 
cellotape. 

Cut some colourful paper 
Tom longer than the length 
of the kaleidoscope. Wrap it 
cover the kaleidoscope, leaving 
‘em extra on either side, 
Paste the ends neatly over one 
another, Fold the extra side 
bits and stick to the plastic 
tag on the one side, and onto 


the inside of the mirror on 
the other, This will prevent 
your cutting your finger on 
the sharp edge of the mirrors. 
(Fig.7) Your Kaleidoscope is 





now ready. As you shake or 
turn it, you will see new 
patterns emerging. 


* You can now view the glass bits 
from the other side of the trian- 
gular mirror tube. You will see 
colourful patterns emerging. If 
the pattems are not symmetrical, 
try moving the mirrors in and 
out a little bit, Hold the new 
positions in place by few more 
strips of cellotape, if required, 


Variation : 


Fora more durable kaleidoscope, 


FIG 8 


use four identical mirrors to get a 
kaleidoscope which has a square 
cross-section. When three of the 
mirrors are stuck to each other, 
stand it upright in a U-shape (Fig.8), 
and using some plasticene, stick 
three plain square glass pieces 
slightly smaller in width than the 
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mirrors as shown (Fig.9), Place 
the coloured glass bits in between 
glass plates (1) and (2) of Fig.9 
and stick the 4th mirror strip to 
close the square tube. Put the 
finishing touches as before. 


D. INDUMATHI. 








many of the costliest things they 
had 

‘One day, a very rich pumpkin 
moved into the neighbourhood. 
He was fat, juicy and rotund, with 
a genial face. Now, the pumpkin 
did not like parties very much. He 
found them too artificial. So when 
the onion decided to hold a special, 
grand party to welcome him into 
the neighbourhood, he refused the 


invitation 





very Sunday, the onion 
would hold a little party for 
all her rich friends. She 
vas a snobbish little lady, very fond 
of eating and sleeping. But on 
hese special days, she would have 
an early bath and deck herself in 
costly new clothes and ornaments. 

Her friends were not the kind to 
be beaten at this ‘showing-off” 
game. They, too, would wear as 





he onion was very, very 
angry. “Hmph!” she snort: 
‘ed to all her near and dear 
friends. “He thinks that we're not 
good enough for him, I'll show 
him!" 

‘So began the onion's attack on 
the pumpkin, She told her servants 
to dump all her rubbish around 
the pumpkin’s gate. The pumpkin 
simply asked his servants to clear 
up the garbage and put it into the 
rubbish dump. Then the onion 
called a group of street-urchins to 
climb all the pumpkin’s trees and 
steal the ripe and unripe fruit on 
them. But the pumpkin caught 
the urchins in time, made them 
pile the fruit neatly in his godowns, 
and paid them for the work they 





had done. 


hen the onion found all her 
plans foiled by the pumpkin, 

she became angrier than 
before, She decided to go to the 





pumpkin’s house to tell him what 
she thought of him, That was the end of the onion’s 
When the pumpkin opened the anger. The two of them then had 
door, and saw the onion, his mquth a simple “come-as-you-are party” 
broke into a wide, friendly grin. and were their-natural selves — 
“It’s you!” he exclaimed. “What the ‘only way true friendships can 
a pleasant surprise! Come-in! be built. And the onion went home 
Come in! How kind of you to visit feeling better than she had_ ever 
felt after the grandest of parties. 


ea 


FUNNY NUMBER! 


9X4=36and3+6=9 
91is an odd number. If we mult 
ply any number with it and add 9%11=99:94+9=18 





the resulting digits the final answer | and1+8=9 

is again 9. janid 60 ¢0. 

Example K. Ranjeet Kumar, aged 12, 
9X2=18and1+ Bellary Dist., 
9X3=27 and 2+ Karnataka. 
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ANSWERS 








Page 42 
JUMBLED COUNTRIES, 


1) America 

2) Canada 

3) Saudi Arabia 
4) Eire 

5) Peru 

6) Africa 


FUN WITH MATHS! 


LET'S GO, MEN 


1) Regimen 
2) Mention 
3) Amended 
4) Commend 
5) Lament 
6) Menace 
7) Doormen 


Page 70 
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‘The highest city in the world is La 
az, the capital of Bolivia, Itis located 
at a height of 11,900 feet, above sea 
level 

The streets of La Pazare steep anid 
‘regular, The surrounding mountains 
‘ise 1,500 feet above the city, 

“Those who think that Lhasa in Tibet 
is the world’s highest city are, wrong, 
by 70 feet. The elevation of the latter 
's 11,830 feet 
= 5. Viewanatha. 


The 


Secret of th 





PART - I 


light summer lunch over, 
A Shruti, Prahlad, Pramod 





and I lay on our backs in 

the emptycowshed. Sud: 
denly Pramod turned over, raised 
himself on one elbow and resting 
his head on his palm drawled, "I 
say, remember that grove to which 
we went with Grandpa three years 
ago?” 

“What about it?” asked Prahlad 
lazily, 

“Well, remember Grandpa told 
us never to enter it on our own?” 

Shruti and I sat up wide-eyed, 

“Did he?" 

“Why did he say that?” 

“Oh! The usual thing... Snakes, 
poisonous insects and so on, I 
suppose,” said Prahlad, “Why are 
you getting so excited about it?” 

“Buddhu?’ cried Shruti “There 
is a reason! Remember what 
Grandpa said? That centuries of 
family history lie hidden in that 


we. 
“Shall we go and look at this 
historical grove of ours?” suggested 
Pramod, 
“But,” 
said...” 


said Prahlad. "Grandpa 


Se 


POND 


“Look, that was years ago, when 
we were tiny tots," cut in Shruti 

“Yes,” said Pramod, “We are 
old enough now to look after our 
selves.” 

“Besides,” | put in, “There are 
snakes and poisonous insects all 
over the farm, Remember the 
scorpion that once got into your 
bed?" 

“How could | forget?" asked 
Prahlad bitterly. “Everything always 
seems to happen to me!” 

We ignored him. Whenever 
Prahlad began to feel sorry for 
himself, that was the best thing to 
do. 

“Shouldn't we ask Grandpa?” 
asked Shruti, “Prahlad has point 
afterall.” 

Pramod objected strongly to this. 

“All these elders only want to 
keep us away from exciting places. 
We are old enough...” 

“Let's ask Grandma then!” I said 
“We'll ask her casually, asf we are 
just being curious.” 

All, except Pramod agreed. 

So we went to the door of the 
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room used by Grandpa and 
Grandma and peeped in 

Grandma was lying on her mat 
reading a magazine. 


“pom ssst!_ Grandma!” whis: 
pered Shruti 
Grandma looked up. 


Come out, four hands 
wildly gestured. Grandma got up 
and came out. 

“What's the matter?" she asked 
yawning, “Iwas just about to go to 
sleep.” 

“Grandma,” said Prahlad, “We 
want to ask you something. 

She looked at our eager faces 
and smiled. 

“What's it?" 

“That grove,” said Pramod. 

“Which grove?" she asked 
puzzled. 

“That last, comer grove where 
no one ever goes.” | put in. 
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hy does no one ever go 
there?” asked Shruti. 

“Tell us please, Grandma,” plead- 
ed Pramod who could hardly sup: 
press his excitement. 

“You called me out to ask this?” 
said Grandma, “Couldn't you wait 
till evening?” 

“We are so-0-0 curious,” said 





Shruti, “That we would have burst 
by then.” 
“Well...” said Grandma, sitting 


down on a bench, We clustered 
around her. 

“There isa story that runs in our 
family. About a prince who once 
hid in these woods — in those days, 
about 800 years ago. There was 
no habitation here, then; only thick 
jungles, 

“A tiny kingdom nestled among 
the mountains there," continued 
Grandma pointing to the blue out 
lines visible in the distance. “The 
old king had just died and his son 


who was barely eighteen years old 
ascended the throne 

Rajaguru Narayana was his trust- 
ed minister. He gave the king 
lessons in statesmanship. 

“All was well until the king reach- 
ed his twenty-sixth year. The Raja 
guru died, entrusting Krishna, his 
sixteen-year-old son, and a twenty: 
year-old daughter to the young king, 
That very year the king married 
the girl and a sonwasbom tothem. 

“Though itwas a small kingdom, 
itwas a prosperous one. Even the 
wife of the poorest worker decked 
herself abundantly with jewels. And 
then the kingdom was suddenly 
struck by a mysterious disease, 


disease. Itwould strike a 
man down when he was 
walking on the streets, or 

working in the fields. And in less 
than ten hours the man would be 
dead. Once the disease broke out 
there seemed to be no stopping it. 
Men, women and children died in 


“ | twas indeed a mysterious 


large numbers 






















“Then one day, the king himself 
was attacked by it. He was carried 
to his bedchamber, but he knew 
that he would not live long. He 
called his sobbing queen and told 
her, “Your father predicted all this 
on his deathbed. Flee from here 
dear one, with our child and your 
brother. 

Krishna, the Rajaguru’s son, was 
baffled by his words. “If my father 
predicted this plague, then why 
didn’t you make any attempt to 
avert it?” 

“Because,” answered the king. 
“He died before he could describe 
the nature of the scourge that would 
destroy the kingdom, Flee with 
the queen and princeto the jungles 
and remain there till the disease 
has left the kingdom, 

“With these words, the king 
breathed his last. Krishna, along 
‘with his sister, the queen, and the 
prince, set out immediately for the 
jungles. Legend says that he took 
nothing but large bundles of price: 
less gems and jewels with him, 


“They travelled deep into the 
jungles where Krishna built a litle 
hut for them to stay in. They lived 
on wild berries and roots. Itwas a 
hard life. Sometime later, his sister 
died, leaving the orphaned prince 
to his care. 





<< eee hus years passed, and the 

prince was now a young 

man, When he came to 

know of his history, he 
along with his uncle set out to the 
spot where the kingdom once lay. 
All they could see, were crumbled 
ruins overgrown with years of lush 
growth. The prince was worried. 
‘What was to be his fate? 


Krishna told him, “I have impart: 
ed all the knowledge I possess to 
you. Now travel out into the world 
and seek your future. I'll remain 
here till die. Take this bundle 
with you. It will prove useful.” 
Krishna thrust a small fist sized 
bundle into the prince's hands. 
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The prince set out with a heavy 
heart, leaving his uncle behind in 
what had been his only home. 


Wr 


“The bundle of course contained 
priceless gems, and the prince went 
through many adventures before 
he returned to the jungles. By then 
he had founded a kingdom of his, 
own. Krishna had disappeared, 
and the prince assumed that he 
\was dead. He builta mansion there 
and tamed the jungles to make 
them habitable. 

(On his deathbed, he called his 
eldest son and whispered, “The 
pond... the pond... the history of 
our family lies there. Krishna... 
Krishna...” and he died. 


) he eldest son did find the 
secret of the pond. But 
he never did reveal what 
it was. He built a sturdy 

wall around a certain spot in the 


jungle, in which he said was a pond, 
and shut it up with the orders never 
to open it. The secret of the pond 
died with him, 

“Centuries later, the lock was 
broken and the gate thrown open, 
but the pond was never discovered. 
In one comer of the grove is an 
area of quicksand which has been 
fenced off. But other than that, 
nobody ever found any evidence 
of anything.” 

“Why then,” I asked, “Does 
nobody ever go there even now?" 

“The story of the pond is well 
known among the people living 
here, And we have been unable to 
develop or farm that area, simply 
because no worker ever dares to 
enter it.” 

“Are there ghosts?" asked 
Prahlad eagerly. 

“No, no," said Grandma. “People 
fear that if they go in there, some 
mysterious disease will kill them. 


‘Do you know who gave us the 
slogan "JAI HINDI"? 

It was Subhas Chandra Bose, 
popularly known as Netaji 
(Leader). 


This picture shows the house 
where Bose was bom on January 
23, 1897, some 93 years ago. 


We've never been able to rid them 
of that fear.” 

We looked at each other in excite 
ment. 

Grandma laughed. “I know what 
the four of you are up to. Don't go 
inthere alone. lam goingto sleep.” 


ramod’s eyes were gleam: 
Jing with a funny light, All 
of us knew what that 
meant. 

“Pramod,” said Shruti in a low 
voice. "Grandma too, has warned 
us, Don’t do anything stupid.” 

Prahlad and | agreed with her. 
But Pramod just turned away with 
the usual secretive smile on his lips. 

WHAT IS PRAMOD UP TO? 
WILL THE FOUR GO TO ‘THE 
GROVE TO DISCOVER THE 
POND? 


To be continued 
SANDHYA RAMAN 


He was bom in the city of Cuttack 
in the State of Orissa. 


When you visit Cuttack do not 
miss a visit to this hallowed house, 
in which a sodal service organi- 
sation now functions. 

S. BALAKRISHNAN | 





‘Name :R, Pavithra 
‘Age :13 years 

‘Addres :D/o. Se S. Ramiee, 

Plot No. 72 A. Flat No. 6, Dharin 
Road, Vi Scheme, 

Sion (Eas) 

Bombay - 400 022. 

Hobbies: Reading books, ceding sicker 
bus and ralway tickets, travelling, indoor 
‘games, quizing, listening to music 
Likes studying history, chemistry and 
biology, collecting information from news: 
papers, eating pav bhaji and somosa 
Dies painting, western music and english 
films 


Name: K. Ganesh 
‘Age 13 years 

‘Addren : 5/0. C. Kanakaraju. 

1A Vasugt Street, Chinnu ilam, 
Ambattu, 

Madras - 600 053. 

Hobbies: Reading story Looks, badminton 
drawing, collecting stamps, coins 

Lites colourful posters, computer. and 
watching fms. 


Name :S. Gopikrishna 
‘Age 111 years 

‘Adres: 23/32 Old Rajinder Nagar 
New Delhi - 110 060: 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps and coins, 
playing games. 

Likes icecream and chocolates. 


Name :S. Abhiramavall 
Age :13 years 

‘Adres: C/6 TSR Colony, 

New Block Quarters, 

Near TSR Factory, 

Hospet - 583 211 

Hobbies: Collecting resting cards. dave 
ing, painting, needle work and reading. 
Likes music and cooking 














Penpu’s 


Dislikes western music. being naughty and 
cheating others 


Name : Manu Itina 
‘Age : 10 years 

‘Address: N-10 LIC Colony, 

24th Main Road. JP. Nagar, 

Bangalore 560 078, 

Hobbies: Collecting coins, sports pitures, 
‘and paintings 


Lkesto play football reading sence books 
and comics, to watch movies, eat chooplates, 
drawing, painting, handicraft and musi. 
Dislikes watching serials, eating ice cream 
and sweets, reading novels, untidiness 
and smoke. loud noises and songs. 


‘Name : Anita Ravi 

Age : 8's years 

‘Addres: A:1 Sabari Co. Cp HSG. Sodety, 
Sector 15, Vashi 

New Bombay - 400 705. 

Hobbies: Reading, craft, music and dance 
Lies to play games, especially badrainton, 
‘uniting stories and studying my day-to: 
day lessons. 

Dialikes eating fruits, especially bananas, 
and untidiness 


Name : Kamal Jain, 

‘Age :14 years. 

‘Address :2 Sath Kacheri Road, 
Raichur 584 101 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps and flowers. 
Likes reading ‘Gokulam’. Tinkle’ solving 
puzzles and playing cricket 


Name : M, Muthu Kumar, 
‘Age :15 years 

‘Address: Plot No: 507, 
KK. Nagar, 

Madurai -625 020 


[Name : Mayil Vagini C, 
‘Age : 16 years 
‘Address: NA. 72, TB, Dam (Post), 


ges, ae 

Pin ; 583 225. 

i ere 
Tamil Nadu. playing chess. 


Hobbies ; Programming and playing Likes music, songs, cricket, watching TV, 
games in the ZX Spectrum, collecting Ice-cream, drawing and painting. 















stamps and tennis Disites extraordinary people 

Liter reading and traveling 

Dishes untidines. Name :R, Subramanian Mahesh, 
Age: 1 years 

Name 7. Latha, Aare : NL-4§ Room No. 8, 

Age 15 years Sector 11, Phase 1, 

‘Ares C/o. Mr, NIT. Rajan, Nerul, 

332, Sarakki Kere Layout, New Bombay +400 706, 

{th Phase, JP, Nogar, abe: Reading story books lke Misha, 

Bangalore » 560 078. [Nancy Drei, Hardy Boys, ‘Gokul and 


‘Hobbies: Painting, drawing, needle work, collecting stamps 

craft, poetry, coin and stamp collecting, Likes football and Kabbadt. 

atc Dislikes playing cricket and kho ho, 
Likes animals, reading books, od songs, 

travelling, making friends of all ages, Name : 1. Shankar Rajesh, 


reading ‘Gokulam et, ‘Age 9 years 

‘Addrew : NL-5, Room No. 8, 
Name :G, Seetha, Sector 11, Phase 1, 
‘Age: 13 years Nera, 
‘Addres :S, 30, HAL, Quarters, New Bombay - 400 706, 
MarathahalliP.O., Likes mechanical wos, collecting stamps, 
Bangalore - 560 037, coins and reading books. 


Hobbies: Making artificial flowers, 

Likes cooking new dishes, reading, playing Name :G. Eshwar Prasad, 

and lots of frends, ‘Age: 13 years 

Dislikes backcbiters and proud peacocks. Addres : House No. 75, 
‘SPM. New Colony, 





"Name : Kruti M. Shah, Sirpur Kaghaznagar, 

‘Age: 12 yoars AP. 504 296. 

‘Address :G/4, Nava Samaj Society, Hobbies: Collecting stamps, playing chess, 
(Opp. Gujarat Society), cartom and football 

"Nehru Road, Vile Parle (East), Likes to exchange stamps. 


Bombay - 400 057 (Maharashtra). 
Hobbies: Wrting to Penends, reading Name : Kumara Guru, 
comics, drawing singing, lsteningto ight Age :9 years 


‘must ‘Addres : 25, AP 1st Lane, 

Likes to play, to travel, puzzles and Choolai, Madras - 600 112. 
‘gardening. Hobbies : Reading books and playing 
Dislikes nothing cricket 


Se Sl 
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‘A One-Act Play 


CHARACTERS 
Two Men 

‘A Woman who sells Chinaware 
A Stranger 






A 
DEAF DRAMA 


The characters in this play quarrel, simply because they 
do not listen to what the other is saying. 
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SCENE | 





(A garden. A man is siting on a bench, A woman with a basket on 
her head comes by. She passes him, turns, then goes upto the man. 
‘She lowers the basket to the ground. It contains chinaware,) 


Woman : (wiping her face with her sari) What a hot day! Hey, can 
you look after the basket for sometime? | will go to the stream and 
have a drink of water. 

‘Man : (cupping his hands around his ears) Time! Oh, you want to 
know what time itis! You see, I don’t have a watch. 

Woman : Watch! Oh, you will keep watch over this basket till | 
return. Itis very good of you. [have not sold a single cup today! 

‘Man ; Cup! You want me to buy a cup? No... No... | won't. Go 
away! 

Woman : Go away! 1 Go away? Oh! You have agreed to look after 
the basket! 


(The woman exits) 


‘Man : (looking into the basket) You want me to look into this 
basket and select something? I said, I won't, | won't and I won't! There, 

(The woman returns) 

Man : So, you have come back. See! | have not taken anything. 
Before you go, check whether everything Is present. 

‘Woman : (cupping her hands around her ear) Present! Oh, you 
want a present for taking care of this basket? After all, itis a small job, 
and lam a poor woman. Anyway, | will see whether I have anything to 
give you, 

(She looks into the basket and takes out a small cup with a broken 
handle.) 

Woman : (to herself) This is a small cup and the handle is broken. 
I cannot sell it. will give this to him 

(To the Man) I can only give you this small cup. A cup is a cup, even 
if the handle is broken. 

‘Man : (Getting up) Broken! You say, | broke the handle of this 
cup? I did not touch your basket, yet you blame me! (Pointing to the 
basket) Don't make me angry! 

Women : (Angrily) O! You want that teapot? I will not give it to 
you, Ican give you only the broken cup! 

Man : Cup! Broken by me? If you were a man, I would kick you for 
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what you ve sara 
Woman : Kick? Oh! You will kick this basket if | don't give you 
what you want? Don’t make a fool of me! 
‘Man : (Advancing) Fool! You call me a fool? | will break your neck! 
Woman : (Retreating) Neck! O, you will take this chain from my 
neck, if don't give the teapot? O! God! Save me from this ruffian! 
‘Man : (Gnashing his teeth) Ruffian! (Raises his hand) 


{A stranger comes at that moment, and sees the man about to slap 
the crying woman.) 

Stranget : Stop! Stop! What is happening? 

Worsan : (Sobbing) Save me from this man! Oh! (Sobs) 

Stranger : What did he do to you? 

Woman : (Sobs) Do? Ask what he didn't do! I asked him to look 
after the basket for five minutes. He wanted a present for it. I gave 
him this nice small cup. He wants this big teapot because this cup is 
broken! (Shows him the cup). 

‘Man : No... No... Don't believe her. | did not break the handle. 
She left the basket here. I did not touch it. She comes back and tells 
me I have broken the handle. 

‘Woman : Handle! He says this cup has no handle and so he does 
not want it. How can I give this teapot to him? 

Man : She calls me a fool and a ruffian! 

Woman : He says he will kick this basket or snatch my chain! 
Please help me! 

‘Stranger : (cupping his hands around his ears) Help, advice — 
Yes. Yes... Yes. [fully understand. You don't quarrel. You see, ! am 
after all a bachelor, Though | know married people quarrel, | don't 
know how they settie it. I know a man who is married. Every morning 
when I go out, | hear him quarreling with his wife. In the evening, 
when I come back | see that they have made-up. {will take you both to 
him, He will solve your problem. 

‘Man : Solve? Ah! Ah! You are faking us to a judge? I have nothing 
to fear, | will come and state my case. 

Woman : Judge!O! A judge. Yes, yes. Let's go immediately, | will 
tell him everything everything! 


(The three of them exit, one ofter the other.) 








Scone Il 
(A man is walking to and fro in front of his house shouting). 


Man 2: (Shouts) You ask me again for money? Paisa, paisa! 
That's all you know} 
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Womans voice : (off stage) Shout all you want! What about the 
new necklace? 

‘Man 2 : New necklace? What necklace? I have no money. 

Woman's voice : No money? How am I to go to my brother's 
‘marriage without a new necklace? 

(Enter man, with woman with her basket on her head and the 
stranger.) 

Woman : (lowering the basket) O learned Judge! Justice! Justice. 

(The three men stand cupping their hands to their ears trying to 
hear what she’s saying.) 

Woman : O judge! I asked this man to look after the basket fora 
moment, and he wanted something in return, I gave him a cup. He 
says it's broken! 

‘Man : O-0-oh! Broken! Broken! | did not break it, She called me 
a fool and g ruffian! She's trying to force me to buy something. 

Woman ; Eh! What? 

(Man 2 is looking very puzzled.) 

‘Man : (gesturing with his hand at the woman) Think you are 
clever? 

Woman : (clutching at her neck) See! He wants to grab my chain! 

Stranger : No, no! Don't fight! A husband and wife must not fight 
Hike this! (Turning to Man 2) Sir! You tell them to settle their quarrel! 

‘Man 2 : (a frown on his face) Settle? Oh! Settle the quarrel? I'll 
settle my quarrel with my wife, It's none of your business! Keep your 
noses out of my affair! 





‘Two fat men rana race. One ran in 
short bursts and the other in burst 
shorts! 
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Patient : Doctor, doctor! I. | can’t 
breathe... [think I can live for only 
another 59 seconds! (panting) 

Doctor : Hey! Wait a minute! 
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Woman : (her hands cupped to her ears) Keep! Oh, thank you! I'll 
keep my cup and go my way! O wise judge. Thank you! 


(Exit woman, Man 2 goes inside his house) 

‘Man 1 : (looking at the woman exit) Serves you right! So the judge 
sent you away with a flea in your ear! Thank you O wise judge 

(Exit Man.) 

Stranger ; What a great judge he is! He has solved their quarrel in a 
moment! 


(He too exits with a look of wonder on his face.) 
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We should 
to him at once! 
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Arenit I lucky? 
‘Now | have only one 
leg To. Duy, snoes 
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